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when they had said it, they shut up and ate or smoked or did
nothing.
Throwing his cigarette away, Channel said: 'Well, you're
leaving me today. I am sorry. It has been pleasant having
you as my guest.3
Til still be having breakfast with you.'
'Breakfast, yes.3
'We will not forget you, comrade.' Sebastian had come
back. eWe are not the kind of men who forget their bene-
factors, and besides you are only going a hundred yards
away. What is a hundred yards?' he asked. eNow I must go
back to work. I have settled the girls. The attack!' he
shouted. 'Work should be attacked with energy, with fire.'
He strode off. His dog ate a piece of bread that had fallen
on the grass, and followed slowly.
'Moving will be no trouble,' Channel said. eMy boys will
do it, and you will be more comfortable over there.5 He
nodded at the guest house. cOlga is a wonderful hostess.9
Tm sure she is.'
Tve told the boys,' Channel said. cln fact they seem to
have begun.' Wilson turned. Channel was right. There they
were. Othello and the other black Shakespeare characters
were proceeding in single file, each carrying something: a
coat on a hanger, a pair of shoes, a rifle. A picannin followed
the bigger boys staggering under a suitcase that he held on
his head.
6Do not forget to come in whenever you feel like it,' Channel
said, cand take any books you want The professor has some
books that you might like: ethnology interests him too. And
detective fiction for relaxation.' Channel went slowly towards
the hospital.
Wilson got up. Another phase was over. He was going to
be installed, as they called it, in the guest house. He had
better go and find Olga. He had given up calling her Mrs.
Le Blanc.